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Introduction

The liturgy presented here is a recreation of the Yizkor service which would
have been seid on the seventh day of Pesach, following the quelling of the Warsaw
Ghetto uprising, in another camp. Itis assumed that those Jews reciting this Yizkor
were aware of the uprising and their own fate as well.

The Yizkor service lends itself to the creation of a response liturgy, due to some
of its inherent features. The base of the Yizkor, the individual privaete memorials, is
& longstanding feature of this ceremony There are numerous versions of the service
in which the material surrounding the base differs greatly, consisting of various
poems and prayers. It can therefors be assumed that when the Yizkor wes recited,
relevant pesseges were added.

This version begins with Psalm 23, which has be:ome a mainstay of the service,
due to its references to "the velley of the shadow of death." Following that is the poem

i i¢ Hour arelevent introductory poem. Next tegins a section from Job,
which has elso become a fairly common occurence in this service. This section is
split in two howvever, as two poems of the Holocaust suaceed each helf.

It is the next section which constitutes the individual memorials. Here I used
the version presented by Rabbi Jules Harlow in his Mechzor, because it contains the
largest number of varied memorials, including one for relatives and friends-a very
valuable addition in the time of mess genocide where nost of the dead no longer had
relatives to memorialize them. Additionelly, Harlow includes a memorial for the
six-million, a section which would have surely been included as the Jews realized the
extent of the destruction they were facing.

The memorials are followed by a poem which emphasizes,both the loss of a
future-children, and the awereness all sector's of the community of their impending
doom. Finally there is the Mourner's Kaddish, but with a twist. In André
Schwarz-Bart's “"The Last of the Just," the meain character says his own Kaddish, in
which he mourns for all those in the camps. Following that, is the final prayer, the
full Mourner's Kaddish.

In addition to the Harlow Machzor, I referred to the Machzorim of the
Rabbinical Assembly, the Reconstructionist Foundation, Rabbi Phillip Birnbaum,
Rinat Yisreel, and Rabbi Morris Silverman. The poem 1 Have No Pravers Left appears
in the book "Five From the Holocaust," by Rebbi Abreham J. Karp.




This Tragic Hour

This tragic hour grant me the joy and spirit
A palace in a ruined house to see;
Let me each season fill with its own merit

And drive my soul through prison walls still to
be free.

This tragic hour with faith my being nourish

That on the morrow from one tear seven suns
will rise;

That somewhere germinate in weary dust to

~ flourish

Heroic seeds of mighty men, the powerful and
wise.

This tragic hour let storms, O Thou Who heedest

Cleanse me from stain and from discordant
wrong ;

Re-forge me even as gold into the form Thou
needest:

Let beauty severed be from dross and what re-
mains be song.

And let me love my wrath’s most weary vial,

To bear this rusty woe let me not tire.

This tragic hour, grant me in every trial

To know that life from death s wrung by him
who can aspire.

Vilna ghetto, 26 January 1943
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The Lord is my shepherd, 1 shall not v. ant.
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He gives me repose in green meadows
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He leads me beside the still waters to revive my spirit.
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He guides me on the right path, for that is His nature.
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Though I walk in the valley of the shadow of death,
1 fear no harm, for You are with me. '
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Your staff and Your rod comflorl me,
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You prepare a banquet for me in the presence of my foes.
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You anoint my head with oil; my cup overflows.
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Surely goodness and kindness shall be my portion
all the days of my life.
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And I shall dwell in the House of the Lord forever. .
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I am a ghetto-Jew,
Driven, lonely, tired.
My heart is rent and empty,
I have no prayers left.

Grant now my one request . . .

Take from me

The name Man!

Take from me

My tortured soul

That sadness should not
Tear and gnaw it!

Take fromme

The hearing of my ears,

I should not hear

The sobbing of ghetto walls!

Take fro;me sight
I should not see
The barb wire and bridge

Make me, God:
An ox, a horse, a dog!
An ox -
Serenely munching grass
Not knowing something better
So has rest!
Rest!
A horse - B
Who plows the fields
So knows he has some use
Some worth!
Worth!
I want to be a dog
To tear apart, devour your enemies,
With sharp ravening teeth,
Leaving not a scrap,
A bone. ..
I

O’er which my brothers are driven

... How we fall, we sink
Day in, day out . . .

Almighty God!

Make of me what you will:
Nothing - or all!

Scatter me in the world’s sands.
Bury me in your salty earth,
Change me to a stone . . .

But a man,
A man I can no longcr be!
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Lord, what is man, that Thou regardest him?
Or the son of man that Thou takest account of him?
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Man is like a breath,
His days like a fleeting shadow.
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O Lord, what is man that Thou art mindful of him?

And the son of man that Thou thinkest of him?
. Yet Thou hast made him but little lower than the angels,
And hast crowned him with glory and honor.
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Almighty God,
Who from void and nothingness
Didst create the world!

From all creatures

Exalted me

To the heights

of Faith . . .

Blessed me

With the name

Man!

Hear now my plea . . .




Past stairs and courtyards I go running,
Chased by howling enemies. .

I hang, at last, a broken bowstring,
And I sing to you-- like this:

Beneath the whiteness of your stars,
Stretch out toward me your white hand;
All my words are turned to tears--
They long to rest within your hand.

Vilna ghetto, 2 May 1943
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May God remember the soul of my father who has gone to his
eternal home. In loving testimony to his life 1 pledge charity to

help perpetuate ideals important to him. Through such deeds,
and througlﬂl‘aycr and memory, is his soul bound up in the
bond of life. M:;;Tpmve myself worthy of the gift of life and
the many other gifts with which he blessed me. May these mo-
ments of meditation link me more strongly with his memory
and with our entire family. May he rest eternally in dignity and
peace. Amen.

In memory of a mother
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He that dwelleth in the shelter of the Most High,
Abideth under the protection of the Alinighty.

I say of the Lord, He is my refuge und my fortress,
My God in whom I trust.
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I bave set the Lord always before me,
Surely He is at my right hand; 1 shall not fail.

Therefore my heart and soul rejoice,
My flesh also will dwell in safety.

.

Beneath ths Whiteness of Your Stars

Beneath the whiteness of your stars,
Stretch out toward me your white hand;
All my words are turned to tears--
They long to rest within your hand.

See, their brilliant light goes darker
In my eyes, grown cellar-dim;

And I lack a quiet corner

From wpich to send them back again.

Yet, O Lord, all my desire--

To leave you with my wealth of tears,
In me, there burns an urgent fire,
And in the fire, there burn my days.

Rest, in every hole and cellar
?eeps, as might a murderer.
run the rooftops, even higher
And I searth-- where are you? Qhere?
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In memory of a son
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May God remember the soul of my beloved son who has gone
to his eternal home. In loving testimony to his life I pledge char-
ity to help perpetuate ideals important to him. Through such
deeds, and through prayer and memory, is his soul bound up in
the bond of life. I am grateful for the sweetness of his life and
for what he did accomplish. May he rest eternally in dignity
and peace. Amen.

n memvory of u daughter
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May God remember the soul of my beloved daughter who has
gone to her eternal home. In loving testimpny to her life I pledge
charity to help perpetuate ideals important to her. Through such
deeds, and through prayer and memory, is her soul bound up
in the bond of life. I am grateful for the sweetness of her life

and for what she did accomplish. May she rest eternally in dig-
nity and peace. Amen.

In memory of other relatives and friends
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May God remember the soul of my mother who has gone to her
eternal home. In loving testimony to her life I pledge charity to
help perpetuate ideals important to her. Through such deeds,
and through prayer and memory, is her soul bound up in the
bond of life. May 1 prove mysell worthy of the gift of life and
the many other gifts with which she blessed me. May these mao-
ments of meditation link me more strongly with her memory
and with our entire family. May she rest eternally in dignity
and peace. Amen.

In memory of a husband
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May God remember the soul of my liusband who has gone to his
eternal home. In loving testimony to his life T pledge charity 1o
help perpetuate ideals importunt to him. ‘Through such deeds,
and through prayer and memory, is his soul bound up in the
bond of life. Love is strong as death, deep bonds of love are
indissoluble. The memory of our companionship and love leads
me out of loneliness into all that we shared which still endures,
May he rest eternally in dignity and peace. Amen.
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In memory of awife
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May God remember the soul of my wife who has gone to her
eternal home. In loving testimony to her life I pledge charity to
help perpetuate ideals important to her. Through such deeds
and through prayer and memory it her soul bound up in the
bond of life. “Many women have done superbly, but you sur-
pass them all.” Love is strong as death, deep bonds of love are
indissoluble. The memory of our companionship and love leads
me out of loneliness into all that we shared which still endures.
May she rest otornally in dignity und peace. Amon,
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Exalted, compassionate God, grant perfect peace in Your shel-

tering Presence, among the holy and the pure, to the souls of all
our brethren, men, women and children of the House of Israel
who were slaughtered and burned. May their memory endure,

inspiring truth and loyaltly in our lives. May their souls thus be

bound up in the bond of life, May they rest in peace. And let
us say: Amen.

In memaory of all the dead
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I'xalted, compassionate God, grant perfect peace among the
holy and the pure, in Your sheltering Presence, to the souls of
all our beloved who have gone to their eternal home. May their
memory endure as inspiration for deeds of charity and good-

ness in our lives. May their souls thus be bound up in the bond
ol life. May they rest in peace. And let us say: Amen.

A little garden,
fragrant and full of roses.
| The path is narrow
And a little boy waiks along it.

" Alittle boy, a sweet boy,
Like trat growing blossom.
when the blossom comes to bloom,
ihe little boy will be no more.

-¥ritten by Frantisek Bass, who died
in Auschwitz at the age of 14.

May God remember the soul of - and of all relatives
and friends who have gone to their eternal home. In loving testi-
mony to their lives | pledge charity to help perpetuate ideals
important to them. Through such decds, and through prayer and
memory, are their souls bound up in the bond of life. May these
moments of meditation link me moire strongly with their mem-
ory. May they rest eternally in dignity and peace. Amen.

lu memory of martyrs
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May God remember the souls of our brethren, martyrs of our
people, who gave their lives for the sanctification of His name.
In their memory do I pledge charity. May their bravery, dedica-

tion and purity be reflected in ou: lives. May their souls be

bound up in the bond of life. And may they rest eternally in
dignity and peace. Amen.

Inmemory of the six midlion
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And praised. Auschwitz. Be. Maidanek. The Lord. Treblinka.
And praised. Buchenwald. Be. Mauthausen. The Lord. Belzec.
And praised. Sobibor. Be. Chelmno. The Lord. Bergen-Belsen.
And praised. Ponary. Be. Skarzysko. The Lord. Theresienstadt.
And preised. Vilna. Be. Versav. The Lord. Janow. And
praised. Dora. Be. Neuengamme. The Lord. Pustkow. And
praised. Dachau. Be. Yanovsky-Legar. Amen.

Glorified and sanctified be His great name in the world
which He has created according to His will. May He establish
His kingdom during your life and during your days, and
during the life of' all the house of Israel, speedily and soon,

and say ye, Amen.

Let His great name be blessed for ever and to all

cternity.

Blessed, praised and glorified, exalted, adored and hon-
ored, extolled and lauded be the name of the Holy One,
blessed be He; though He be high above all the blessings
and hymns, praises and words of solace which are uttered in

the world; and say ye, Amen.

May abundant peace and life descend from heaven upon

us and upon all Israel; and say ye, Amen.

May He who makes peace in His heights bring peace

upon us and upon all Israel; and say ye, Amen.
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